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passed the summer at Saint-Cloud, came more frequently to
see her. The month of July became more menacing because
of the augmentation of pain and fever. These ills increased
so much, in fact, that, by the 14th of July, fears for her life
began to be felt.

The night of the 14th was so stormy, that M. le Due d'Or-
]&ms was sent to at the Palais Koyal,, and awakened. At the
same time Madame de Pons wrote to Madame de Saint-Simon,
pressing her to come and establish herself at the Muette.
Madame de Saint-Simon, although she made a point of scarcely
ever sleeping under the same roof as Madame la Duchesse de
Berry (for reasons which need no further explanation than
those already given), complied at once with this request, and
took up her quarters from this time at La Muette.

Upon arriving, she found the danger great. Madame la
Duchesse de Berry had been bled in the arm and in the foot
on the 10th, and her confessor had been sent for. But the
malady still went on increasing. As the pain which had
so long afflicted her could not induce her to follow a regi-
men necessary for her condition, or to think of a future
state, relations and doctors were at last obliged to speak a
language to her, not used towards princesses, except at the
most urgent extremity. This, at last, had its effect. She
submitted to the medical treatment prescribed for her, and
received the sacrament with open doors, speaking to those
present "upon her life and upon her state, but like a queen in
both instances. After this sight was over, alone with her
familiars, she applauded herself for the firmness she had dis-
played, asked them if she had not spoken well, and if she was
not dying with greatness and courage.

A day or two after, she wished to receive Our Lord once
more. She received, accordingly, and as it appeared, with much
piety, quite differently from the first time.

At the extremity to which she had arrived, the doctors knew
not what to do; everybody was tried. An elixir was spoken
of, discovered by a certain Garus, which made much stir just
then, and the secret of which the King has since bought.